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Another Sort of
Girl

Martha McCuUoch-WUUa- m
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"What shall I do with youf Ton
srmply dreadful!" LotteS. looking severely at Basil.

Dipped th nab from nil dear
extreme nicety, u he answered:

ttsrT1 kaow unles 70s marry m.
atawerd w were engaged at th

"Hfuggardt I beard that a waak
saga, at Uaet," Lotto flung baok at

rw. taughlnf softly
Ml looked Injured. "And 70a

told mat'' be murmured,
fcett shrugged faintly. 1 would

1 1

tiara- - waa no danger," aba aald.
If I wanted you vr ao badly.
Joseph and Aunty Batb and

rat would all protaot you. Tby
want tha Kins bair oonsolK

lot a bit of It Told ma flatly
you cam."

Indeed! Wbr didnt they warn
Mmf Baall aakad, bla toaa mora than

Injured.
Lotte laughed. "Ob, tbay

aa't think or you aa In danger,"
aald. "You aaa, wa know wbat a
killer you are tben. too, you

essse ao much money quit too much
a tufor of wasting youraalf upon a
IsaaaT country girl." -

Ton are not a bit Ilka my dream-jf-

Baall admlttad. "She baa wheat- -

hair, eyea of r blue
aot an angle In ber form or In

temper. You are well? tall and
err

'And brown of balr, with green
and all tba angles outalde

sssasnetry," Lotte broke In, ber eyea
eaaBcfng their wickedest Tm ao glad
vm told me your Ideal, though," ahe
wart on.' "I'm going to take you to
an ft In duplicate, tbe Dale twine

aaaa and Agnea. You'll bare to are
a whole flock, of course but they

saw the chief of our alghta tbe aeven
sweetest glrla In tba county."

aren! Good Lord) I cast face a
1 j wan platoon, Not without getting

life insurance!" Basil cried, pre--

teasing to gaap. "Can't I manage It
Insurance over tba 'phone? I

starve, though, you are stringing ma."
"Would I were!" Lotte aald mock- -

lly. Then well, I abouldn't
a deadly fear of aplnaterbood.
see. It la tbla way Granny
aona are all dead, and all left

Haard That a Week Ago."

asvtehlldren there are two pal re of
and a trio In tha buncb.

y la fat and rich and fuss- y-
nips the glrla, and scolds them

the time. Fumes because they
marry out of hand and Insults

ght every man who daree to go
courting. 8he lndulgea the
every way aha can, yet
lata them feel their souls are
own. Consequently they all
tha loveliest manners In the

even It Em and Ag ware not
geasfestlned to captivate you, you'd
saver escape tba whole lot are ao
esxc-tl- y tha sort of thing you like."

How do you knowr" Baall aaked.
latte answered promptly, "By this

ae are exactly everything
aaa not"
"Tad ted!" Baall aaM, stepping close

ber. She amlled proeoklngly,
eupon be kissed bar.

MM she wiped ber llpa ba looked at
Mar reproachfully, saying. "No girl
iw did that before sot right to my

Tou must remember, there are
e and glrla, tha same as you have

tea tailing ma there are men and
Lotte said over bar shoulder,
ran away,

P" looked after ber, divided
an Impulse to follow and kiss

and to swear at himself
adly aa a fool.

Me waa five Tears ber elder, and
tbe world at all anglea, more- -

was college bred, and a master
tbe art of flirtation. Ha bad come
ortblght- - back to sea bla father's
pie bis father who bad died, In

4a ysar be waa born. His mother
Msst married again, and herself been
wewned along with ber new husband
am tbe wedding Journey. It was
ejnoa Basil bad come) Into ao much
assney.i His stepfather bad made him
mm heir, no less bis mother. He bad
stayed with ber people, quite apart
jm the Kings. Formal letters bad
nine yearly from bla bachelor uncle

z--4 two maiden aunts, and been an-

swered as formally. In sucb raahton
1 bad known of Kiss Charlotte

A;.:::.,.

King existence, but ba bad never
dreamed of ber aa a factor In bla fu
ture wben auddan whim moved him
to come back to bla father's native
county.

Now, she waa llthely angular; aba
bad freckles and opinion both
elded. Moreover ahe bad no rever-
ence for him, for anything masculine,
It appeared. Uncle Joaepb even waa
her playfellow, notwithstanding tbe
rest of tba world aaw him a starch
and downright pereonage. Sba waa
certainly tba Ufa and soul of tblngi
there In tbe old homestead. It bad
been borne la upon blm further that
sba was a coquette of tba Drat water
not a malicious one, but la a merry,
sprite-lik- e fashion. At first tba thought
of It bad amused blm greatly. Lat
terly, be had been finding out that aha
waa Indeed, wben ahe chose to ba,
worker of charma.

They rode to the Dale place at
headlong gallop. Tba afternoon waa
heavenly air like wine want to tbe
head. Baall tried bard to say things
aa they rode, but Lotte would not
listen. She waa In ber wildest spir
it and managed aa soon aa they
were In tha big. dim parlor to get
Baall anchored betwixt Emma
Agnea, while aba herself aat at merry
gossip with Oranny, tbe other five
listening In mute admlartlon.

Basil yearned to listen, too any
thing would be better than tbe pali
pnlnfully entertaining blm. They were
Just through reading tha latest and
trlteat "best seller," and eager
sbow tbe stranger bow much tbey
bad got out of it.

"I loved tbe book. It la just Ilka
Lotte the love part, you know," Ag
nea gurgled at length.

Basil looked politely puxxled. "You"
have to explain," be aald. "I have
neltber read tbe book nor beard
Lotte'a love story."
. "Why you know that la Amabel
Just baa to marry ber ber rich cous
in," Emma stammered.

And ke waa perfectly horrid, and
be ran away with a pedlar and be
turned out to be a college professor
In disguise, Agnea added eagerly.

Basil laughed heartily, yet could
not help flushing. "I'm ber cousin
and boriid enough, I admit " he be
gan.

At once Emma and Agnea were cov
ered with confusion. "Do excuse us!
they cried In a breath. "We wa for-go- t

and It waa ao Interesting see-
ing people juat Ilka those In tbe
book."

nut ene ooesn t have to marry
me, not unless she chooses I" Basil
said apologetically be really felt
quite guilty. Just than there waa
check In tba gossip bla words car
ned all tbe length of tbe suddenly
silent room. Granny caught them
she looked bard at Baall and rumbled
at him.

"That's all 700 know, young man.
Bhe'll never get aucb another chance

trust her not to miss It Charlotte
la the only girl I know with more
sense than a goose."

"Lotte what do you eayT" Baall
demanded, getting up and striding to-
ward the group. at tha other and of
the room.

Lotte looked up at blm, a aide-lon-

birdlike glance, and aald demurely
"I've been too well brought up. Cous-
in Basil, ever to contradict my
eiders.

HIS COURAGE FAILED HIM

Quansh Parker, Chief of Comanche In
diana, Refused to Face Certain

Trouble In Hla Own Home.

Quanah Parker, chief of the , Co-

manche Indiana, who died aome weeks
ago, enjoyed the reputation of being
tbe wittiest man of bla race. Rs waa
likewise a man of affair and some-
thing of a lobbyist He bad appeared
before the committee of Indian affairs
regularly for years, and tha members
of that committee bad become inti
mately acquainted with him.

Two or three years ago Unci Bam
Issued a mandate to the effect that th
Indiana In tha future should tab onto
themselves but one wife. Quanah. ap-

pearing before tbe committee, told Its
membra that many of th men of bis
tribe bad mora than on wife. He
waa admonished to go home and tell
them that this condition of affair
oould no longer exist and that tba
surplus wive must be sent bom to
their parent.

Last session Parker again appeared
before tbe committee, and tba follow-
ing conversation took place) between
blm and a committeeman:

"Did you tall your bucka that tbar
must have but on wife, Parker T"

"Yes, ma tell "urn," responded tba
Indian.

"Did you get rid of tbe
wives?"

"Yes, all gone." answered th chief.
"But," urged the committeeman. "I

am told that you yourself have atx
wlvea."

"Yea, me got stx." aald Parker.
"Now, tbla will not do, Parker. You

have to get rid of those extra wive.
You go borne and tell fhmn to leave.
Send them, to their parent. Tell
them to go home."

"Yon tell 'urn," responded th Indi
an. Llpplncott's.

More Reetaurant Music
Ah, a noiseless soup spoon for

newly-mad- e malefactors of great
wealth"

Not sol" replied th Inventor, who,
contrary to the usual rule, was In-

tensely practical. "Tbey would Dot
use aucb a utensil If they bad It Tbss
la a soup spoon with a harmonica at-
tachment, upon which almost any
tuna can be played. Every diner bla
own Hungarian archest you see.
Great Ideat Go like wlidflr. Eh,
what?" Satire.
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His Squaw's
Necklet
By Ixola Forwtar

(Copyright 111. by Associated literary
rressj

Vivien reined In ber pony at sight
of the major. He waa visibly die--

turbed. Bhe could see that from his
troubled, uneasy gat a be watched
the stumbling, ungainly figure of old
Broken Bow paa down tbe road that
led from tbe post to th reservation

"Now whatr called Vivien,
loualy. "Aren't you going to ride this
glorious morning with me?"

He came up to tba pony, and
stroked Its velvet nose gently.

"I cannot dear, thla morning
There's trouble over at th camp.
Broken Bow telle me that their medi
cine mas has lost bis squaw's neck
let." .

"Lost what'" laughed Vivien. "How
Interesting!"

"It may become more ao. They are
very superstitious, and most aboml
nably obstinate over these things. It
la a necklet of elk teeth and eagle
claws, a sacred affair that baa been
handed down from chief to chief for
generations, and Is supposed to con-ve-

miraculous powers to Its poa
aesaor. Tbe last chief bad no son
therefor bis daughter kept It, and
married tbe medicine man."

"And be "
"Thereby acquired part of the gift.

Broken Bow has been trying to ex
plain It to me. Tbe whole tribe I

up In arms over It It Is believed
that th woman a cousin, a young
brave named Flying Fox, baa atolen
It, and will rally tbe tribe against
the peaceful rule of old Broken Bow,

'Aren't tbey Just Ilk children?"
'Hardly. More like frightened an!

mals that rush panlcstrlcken Into un
known danger. This foolish necklet
affair may bring on a tribal war, and
already tbe colonel baa ordered me
out to aettle It with force If need be.1

And you cannot ride?"
No. Best not venture far your

self."
Vivien laughed back at blm over

her shoulder as sbe let the pony go,
Danger? There waa no danger, ahe
waa aura.

8lratght away from tbe post aba
rode, choosing the river road as her'
favorite. The post lay In tbe valley.
and she loved tbe trails that led over
the buttes up to the purple
reaches of tba foothills. Mil after

Her Companion Waited.

mile the pony cantered, until tbe
white and yellow bouse of the poat
looked Ilk mora tiny boxes set up
on the plain. There was water at a
certain turn, Vivien remembered,
and aba wanted a drink herself. As
she reached the pool she slipped from
the saddle, giving tbe pony Its chance
to drink first Tbe noise of other
hoofs beating Dp tbe opposite path
startled her, and Instinctively aba
drew ber own pony baok from th
water into tbe abetter of tbe tree.

Tbey were both Indiana. Sbe knew
that aa soon as she aaw their rough,
ungraceful pontes. On was a wo
man, and sbe was young. Sha slipped
from ber (addle before her pony
cam to a full atop, let It go free and
scrambled up tbe bank above) the
drinking pool, while ber companion
waited.

Vivien watched, holding her breath.
one band over th pony's nose. The
squaw bent over the stump of a light

d pin tree, remained for
peshapa a minute and returned,
mounting In alienee, and both depart-
ed aa tbey bad come.

Well, upon my word!" aald Vivien
with tbe calm assurance of a Ver
mont girl, born and bred. "I think
you are up to aome mischief, my
Minnehaha. Stand steady a minute.
Belle."

Sbe went up to the pine stump and
reached down Into Its hollow. There
were dry leaves, and beneath small
rocks, freshly placed there, but under
both her band came In contact with
something foreign, something sharp
and queer to tbe touch. She lifted It
out bold It up to the light and gave

quick gaat of amazement Tben.
returning, abe turned about and made
for the poet.

It waa before ahe
reached the post, too lata to stop tbe
detachment that had already started
for the reservation to head off the
war partlea. Signal Area must not
be lighted that nigbt 00 distant bill
or by morning there would be open
war ana oiooasnea. when Vivien ar

rived she threw ber bridle to th Brat
soldier she met, and limped toward
th colonel' quarters, lame and al-

most dated after ber race; but clasped
In her hand was tbe necklet

"Can you ride with me to the res-
ervation?" aaked the. old fellow,
watching the flushed girl face nar-
rowly. "I ahall need you."

"I could ride anywhere now," she
said.

Fifteen minutes later, on a fresh
borse, she rode with tbe colonel and
escort straight out toward tbe reser-
vation.

"Whoever carries that necklet bears
power to sway tha whole tribe," tbe
colonel told ber. "That brave you
aaw at tbe spring must have been
Flying Fox himself, but who wa th
woman? The wife of the medicine
man Is over thirty-five- , and la fat and
already old."

"Ob, thla girl waa young, and al-

most handsome, colonel," protested
Vivien. "And sbe wore two eagle
feathers behind her ear."

"We will find her. Whoever she
Is. sbe la tbe thief."

It waa, almost sundown when they
came In sight of tbe tepees of the
reservation. On a amall hillock an
arrow's flight from the entrance to
the stockade were tbe major and
his men, waiting tbe going down of
the sun aa tbe signal to open fire. Up
and down, before the tepee raced
tbe young braves on their war ponies,
nearly nude, and brightly painted.
yelling wildly. The dull thud of tbe
tomtoms came faintly over the plain

Not until they reached tbe main
tepee, where Broken Bow himself
held court, did the, colonel dismount
and belp Vivian from ber horse. Tbe
major bad galloped to meet them, hi
face stern and haggard as be realised
their peril.

"The truce . ends at sundown
colonel," be shouted.

It Is not sundown yet, my boy,
said the old man, and he led tbe way
Into the tent where Broken Bow
waited, with tbe medicine man and
his wife and tbe old men of tbe tribe
The chief returned the colonel's aalu
tatlon gravely.

'It la too late," be said; "I have
no power to quell them. Flying Fox
has been acclaimed their chief, and
rides to light tbe signal fire to call
the other tribes. I have no power
now."

A long blgb wall came from the
medicine man, and bis wife looked at
Vivien, aa one women stares at an
other sbe baa never seen. Suddenly
she gave a shriek and sprang at the
girl, tearing at tbe necklet that rested
about ber throat Vivien threw off
the clinging bands, and held the
necklet high above her bead out of
reach to the hands of Broken Bow,

The whit squaw holds tbe bal
ance of power In ber hands," aald tbe
old chief. "Send messenger to aay
we have the necklet, and tbe gift re
turns to our side, not Flying Fox's.

Suddenly Vivien beard a low gasp
behind ber, and turned to find tbe
girl who bad bidden the necklet at
the spring. She caught ber wrist and
told fast, aa abe called to, the major
wnat sne knew 01 ner.

It is Evening Star," aald Broken
Bow, sternly, "my own daughter. She
hod stolen the necklet for blm, to
give him victory. What ahall her
punishment be at tbe handa of the
great white father?" He looked at
the old colonel, and the colonel
looked at Vivien, standing beside the
major. And Vivien, reading tbe look
In the Indian girl's eye, gave sen
fence.

Let her be banished ' with Flying
Fox to th North country."

Thou baat aald," replied Broken
Bow, but the girl amlled back at
Vivien as they led ber forth to her
exile, and understood.

H
FLED FROM CONGO CANNIBALS

Superintendent of Rubber Plantation
Saw a Cauldron He Feared Might

Be for Him.

It la not every day that a man ar
rives In thla town wbo baa looked Into

boiling cauldron which cannibals
held In preparation for blm. But sucb

man came here the other day from
Antwerp on tbe Red Star liner Vader-lan-

He waa Emlle Van Baelen, a
Belgian, who was In charge of a rub
ber plantation In the Congo and bad
tba email teak of bosalng ten thousand
blacic men.

Mr. Van Baelen knew all about the
rubber business, but be wanted to
learn something of tbe mineral treas-
ure of the Interior of the Dm. .. Con
tinent, so be ventured one day with
three servants on an expedition that
led two hundred miles from hi camp.
He found gold and other rlcb depos-
its In the Interior, but as he was about
to return to camp he waa surrounded
by a hundred dusky Don galeae, big
savages,' wbo consider human flesh a
food delicacy.

Tbe servanta fled and were captured.
Mr. Van Baelen stood bis ground, and
as the aavagea approached him he
drew bis revolver and dropped a cou-

ple of them. The others were held at
bay. Strategy becorng bis only hope
new, he said, be raibnl bla hands, and
addressing them In their own tongue
declared that be was a white god.
Tbe blacks took blm at his word and
instantly aalaamed.

He did many things mysterious to
tbe tribe, aucb as lighting a match
and rolling a great etone by a lever,
and suddenly he found himself tbelr
adored guest He was Invited to
leep In the but of the king of the

tribe, and a feast was prepared for
blm. Fearing that be might have to
sample a part of one of hla missing
servants, he escaped In tbe night and
got back to his camp. He Is on bis
way to Mexico to raise coffee.

nearer.

TWENTY-SECON- D ANNUAL CONVENTION

OF THE

LAWRENCE COUNTY SUNDAY SCHOOL ASSOCIATION

: 'VV. TO BE HELD AT :

I KY., JULY 10

, WEDNESDAY, IVLY 10, 1012.
Morning Session.

10:00 Devotional Service . ... Dr.
10:15 Report of the County Secretary .....
10:20 The Cradle Roll . '.... Mr. Atkinson
10:30 Equipment and Organization: -

(a) Elementary Division ...... His Maud L. Dance,
assistant to Miss Nannla Lee Frayaer, Louisville, Ky.
(b) Secondary Dlvlalon ........... W. J. Vaughan
(c) Adult Division. .. .General Secretary G. A. Joplln,

Louisville, Ky.
(d) Temperance and Purity. . . .Mr. Agnes L. Elfort,

State Superintendent,
Appointment of Committees and Announcements.

Afternoon Session,

1:30 A Service of Soug Prayer.,
Definite Decisions for Christ,

2:00 Graded Instruction
2:20 Missionary Plans...........
2:35 The Horns Department . ...

Summers

.
...Rev. W.

'
2:50 Teaching the Little Ones In a One-roo- m School,

Mis Maud L. Dance
.3:20 Measuring a Sunday School ....... Rev. A, Joplln

4:00 Announcement and Adjournment. "
',

- Evening Session.

7:30 Song Service I'rayer. ....... .Dr. Thomas Hanford
7:50 Annual Addresa of Welcome ... President M. Bura
8 : 1 0 Response the Country ...... Walter Arrlngton
8:25 The American Estimate of the Rev. O. A, Joplln
8:65 An Expression of Our Appreciation of Him,

The Audience

THURSDAY, 3VLX 11, 1012. : ,
Morning Session.

, 9: 00 Devotional Service Ber. W. Crlte
8:16 Treasurer's Report...,.,. J. Vaugh.ia
8:20 Home Study , Elder C. M. Summer

Echoes from the Field,
by Officer Magisterial Districts.

10:00 Teacher Training , Elder C. M. Summon
10:20 Song Service tbe Sunday School, Dr. Archibald Cree
10:45 ,. ...,L. M. Copley
11:10 Stewardship . Rev. O. AJopIIn- -
11:40 Report of Nominating Committee. '

11:45 Installation Officers.
12:00 Adjournment

I ' Afternoon Session.

Impromptu Speeches and Conferences. ... 1

tMIMIIMMIimmilMM
WEST VIRGINIA NEIGHBORS.

The West Virginia delegation at
the Chicago convention up
badly. Gov. Olasscock wanted every-
thing in sight. Mr. Hubbard of
Wheeling wanted the wee governor
to 'ride up bo there It was. - Tbey
came back to their native domain
with feelings of revenge rankling
their breasts, which will ' develop
more plainly as the election grow

Col. T. McDougal was beaten
for state senator by a large major
ity. Tbla mean that the Republi
can counties of Mingo and McDow-
ell have no respect for the Republi
cans of tbla county. Now we have a
solution to offer to our Republican
brethren. It is 'thla. Help the Dem
ocrat In the election this fall and
they will tee to It that Wayne
county gets an absolute divor-t-

from these counties In the Black
Belt

1:45

Last Thursday marked 'the fort- -

ninth anniversary of the admission
of West Virginia as a sovereign
commonwealth luto the union of
states. The enters unon the
fiftieth year Its statehood aa a
marvel of growth and the accom
plishment of Its own aalvatlon and
progress, unexcelled by any other
state. Next year there will be cel-
ebrated In Wheeling the attainment
of the fiftieth birthday of the state,
under the direction and aupervlaion
of the commission,
and tbe prepaiatlons making fo'
that Oolden Jubilee assures a fitting

nd .impressive commemoration of
that Important event.

The forty second annual session
of the State Educational Annota
tion was held at Wheeling, Wednes
day, Thursday and Friday. - '

Tbe Association was well attend
ed, the enrollment being more than
eight hundred, made up of mem-
ber of the faculty of the Unlver--
Ity, school principals, city su- -

superlntendents, county superinten
dents, and teachers In tbe high
graded. and elementary school of
the state.

The program rendered wa very
tntereating and all were well pleas
ed with th meeting. A number of

PROGRAM
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Rev. C. M.
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cipated in the exercises.

parti- -

The Forty third aesaion will be
held at Parkersburg.

The following officers for the en-
suing year were elected:

Mr. Mary McOulgan, of Charles-
ton, Pres.

Supt W. M. Foulk, of Hunting-
ton, Vice Pres.
- Supt. C. R. Murray, of William-

son, Sec.

Mr. J. F. Marsh, Sec. of theBoard
of Regents, Treas.

Wayne county waa .represented
but won no prlxes. Last year this
county won first and second.

Tbe department of free ichool
ha Issued the county teachers' in
stitute schedule for the current
year. The following plan, as to
dates and Instructors, 'have been
provided for Wayne and adjoining
countlea:

Wayne, Wayne, July 22. Instruc
tors, Joseph Rosier, Fairmont; Hiss
Virginia C. Johns; Mrs. Jansle
Duncan, Kenova, Music.

Cabell, Huntington, August 1.
Instructor, Dr. R. A, Armstrong,
Morgantown; Professor E. Dlefea-bac- b.

Huntington.
Mingo, Williamson, August 28,

Instructors; J. D. Oarrlaon, Siatera-vlll- e;

Mis Mary B. Fontaine.
Charleston; Mra.. Marv'M. Brran.
Pt. Pleasant, music

J.. Vaughan

Ashland,

Progress

Logan, Logan, September 2. In
structors, L. W. Burns, Montgom-
ery; L. J. Hanlfan, Cbarleston.

The Twelve Pole Valley Baptist
Sunday School Convention was to
have been held with the Wayne
Baptist Sunday School on Wednes
day and Thursday before theFourtfh
Sunday In July. The Wayne Couo- - '

ty Teachers' Institute will be in
aesslon here on that date and the
officers of the convention have de-
cided to hold It on Wednesday and
Thursday before Third Sunday In
July which will be one" week ear
lier. A program for tbe convention
will be published In tbe next Issue
of the New. -

Parkersburg. W. Va.. June 28.
Drury C. Badgley, farm
er, residing at Pleasant Hill. ner
here, waa attacked today by a
warm of beea, which settled In hla

hair and beard and stung - him to
death before medical aid coutl
reach him.


